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FORA TRIP TO 
THE SEASIORN 
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oe bar a Chars ad 


—_——— ED 


THE NURSES’ FRIEND AT SOUTHPORT. 


“Papa has hit onan awfully good idea, which enables children to inhale the balmy breezes of Southport, while their nurses can join in social intercourse 
with one another—or with other people, if they prefer it. A light sail is attached to the perambulator, and the machine ylides noiselessly alony with perfect 
safety. There is some talk, the Dook Snook says, of a Company being started to work it—not the machine, but the idea. I had a letter from Nellie Hikiks 
the other day, and she says she and Lord Fitz-poof saw Poor Papa and Alexandry on the beach, but they pretended not to know them.”’—Tootsit. 


“$0 FICKLE!” 


JOHN BEDDINGFIELD, of Sternfield, in Suffolk, at the 

age of twenty-four, married a girl of seventeen. The parents 
laced the young couple ina farm, and Beddingfield . oon 

Lecatee known as a man of great honesty and industry. 
That, however, is not everything, and -perhaps seventeen is 
rather an early age to settle down to cooking food and 
daruing stockings by day, and listening by night to a weary 
man snore, 

Richard Ringe was the name of a Inbourer on the farm. a 
good looking young fellow, aged but nineteen. Anne Bed- 
dingfield fell in love with Dick, and, as a natural conse- 
quence, took a great dislike to John. The dislike presently 
changed to loathing and contempt, and Mrs. Beddingtield 
told Dick that the master must be put out of the way, A 
night was fixed on for the perpetration of the erime, it being 
that on which Beddingfield was expected to return from 
market, probably rather the worse for drink, and snore more 
than usual, 

When the farmer returned, after several social glasses, he 
found his wife sharing the bed of one of the maidservants, 
and when asked why she was not in his room. a quarrel 
ensued, and she refused to move. Soon afterwards, as had 
been expected, Beddingfield was sound asleep, and then 


~~ 


1. Spiggtes w: j 2. But Spiggles didn’t go grouse shooting. He went 3. To make matters worse, the girl with Spiggles was the A : : rei es ie oie ters 
said, Murelite negate aati eane down to Tinkleton-on-Sea and enjoyed a little quiet flirt- betrothed of Angelina's new mash. The combat that ensned Ringe, creeping threugh the room in which his mistress lav, 
at Scarborough, “Good-bye. darling,” said ation. Unluckily, Angelina, wnose annt changed ber — defies description. Spiggles is now suffering frum a broken which adjoined the master's, threw arope round hia neck 
Splggles ; “be true to your own Alfy." mind, went there ale. Tley met thus, bead, Angelina from a ditto heart, to strangle him, The weight of his body, however, aroused 
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the sleeping man, and they bret gas and fell together heavily on 
the floor, where Dick completed the murder. 

The noise awakened the wife, who was asleep, and in her fright 
she awoke the maid. At this instant Ringe, close to the , was 
heard to say, “I have done for him”; to which Anne replied, 
“Then I am easy.” The girl, greatly alarmed, cried out, “ Master!" 
and then recognizing the voice of the manservant, asked how he 
came there, to which Dick, in trembling tones, replied, “I was 
forced to it.” He then went up to his own room, an the mistress 
and maid arose, the latter scarcely understanding what was 
going on, ' 

In a short time the mistress bade her awaken Dick, and tell Him 
to go into his master's room, for she was afraid he was indisposed. 
He did so, and on his return said, in apparent astonishment, that 
Mr. Beddingfield was dead. 

It seems incredible that these wretches could have supposed 
that so bungling a crime would escape detection. However, the 
“ Crowner's quest ” next day lasted only a few minutes, and in spite 
of signs, which must surely have been clearly visible, the determin- 
ation arrived at was that the farmer had died a natural death. 
Danger, thus removed, the course of true love ought to have now 
run “smooth,” but such was not the case, and we read that “so 
fickle was Mrs. Beddingfield’s disposition, that in a few weeks she 
ace 9 the man whom she had incited to the murder of her 
husband.” 

Meanwhile, the maidservant, who had been sworn to secrecy, 
resolved to tell all she knew. One thing only she waited for—her 
quarter's wages. These paid, she went to confide in her parents, 
and the result was that a warrant was issued for the apprehension 
of the murderers. Mrs. Beddingfield tried to escape, but ina couple 
of days was hunted down. Richard Ringe made no effort towards 
self-preservation. He said, when taken into custody, that “he had 
deemed himselfea dead man” from the moment he did the deed. 
At the Lent Assizes, in 1763, the prisoners were tried, and the sur- 
geon and coroner were examined as to what occurred at the inquest, 
when the former “confessed he saw evident marks of violence on 
the body,” and pele asked how he came to de before the 
coroner that Mr. Beddingfield had died a natural death; he replied 
that “he did not think much about it!” 

The murderers were placed ina sledge and taken to Rushmore, 
near Ipswich, where og aie turned off, whilst the body of Mrs. 
Beddingfield, who had n finst strangled at a stake, was burned 
to ashes, “a; bly to the practice respecting women who were 
convicted of the murder of their husbands,” 

° 


s Good old custom ited said Alexandry. ° a 
“Good old coroner's inquest !” said Billiam. 
(Neat week, “ The Jew.” ) 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
SS 


*,* Correspondents wishing their M18S. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclines Gas envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitied. Do not inclose loose stamps. 

ARTHUR RoGeErs (Peterboro').— Very sorry, Arthur, but it can't 
be done. ——AMY.— Thanks for suggestion, darling, but Tootsie has 
miresey meds her arrangements,——C02z.— Your verses are » fairly 
good, but in no suitable for the “HALF-HOLIDAY.” You 
might aswell send an article on“ How to become a Bookmaker” to 
the Christian Globe, or a treatise upon the advantages of getting 
tight every evening to the War Cry.—ABEL.—No, we are not 

Abel.—Lvcy D.—Send in your advertisement to Tootsie again, 

then.—R. H.—What a question! Of course it is not. The 

F.0.M. would starve sooner than treat his admirers ina shabby 

manner.—ARTHUR CLAIR (Leith).— Vou are entirely wrong. 

—Haroip.— You must be curiously dense, old chap, or you 

would ace that the paragraph,as Artemus Ward would say, war 

“ rit sarkastic.’——ANGLER.— Oh, yes, the Eminent is an ardent 

disciple of Isaac Walton. Why, he once caught eighteen crabs 

between Kew and Richmond, whilst the takes of tiddlers which 
have been placed to his credit are the talk of Hampstead and the 
surrounding neighbourhood of the historic ponds,—J. 8, BARLOW. 

—No; they are not in season yet.—RAKET.— Yes ; Hamilton of 

Dublin.— PotBoy.— Oh, yes, as good a chance as anyone. Why 

not 2——H, WHEELER.—Just so ; we noticed it ourselves, however. 

—BEBE,.— Sorry we cannot oblige youu — ANDANTE.—J/f A. 

SLOPER ever publishes any of his musical compositions, Messrs. 

Boosey will have the contract. What's ina name? <A good deal, 


—2— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World, 


Forwarded to any Pert of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, puost-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 6d.; 6 Monthe, 3s. 3d. 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 
SLOPER’S NURSERY RHYMES. 
£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 

Best Nursery Rhyme, having for ita first line the words, 


A THING NAMED MARMADUKE WOOD. 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 
“THE GAY CORINTHIAN,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,° The List will close SATURDAY, AUGUST 23RD, 1890, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


— 


“Dip you love her to distraction?” “NotI. I loved her just 
as far as Margate, and when she went on to Ramsgate I bought a 
new briar root, a white umbrella and a telescope to look at the 
hathing—I mean the offing. And now I'm another man—fine 
figure that in the pink stripe.” « « 

» 


“T LOVE to gaze upon the effulgent harvest moon,” said Bladder 
pater toacrowd of people on the deck of the Cardinal Wolsey, 
And the youngest Olive Spray piped, “I say, pa, is that the taoon 
you told ma you thought you should shoot?” 


= 
“You ask me if IT love you still. 
I love you, and I always will; 
But swear [ love you still I wouldn't, 
Because keep still you know you couldn't.” 
. 


* 

“Some men do have a high time of it when they're ont. Why, 
the other night that Jones had such a couple of score of whiskies 
that his breath was so hot that when he fell up stairs on his nose 
he actually melted a stair-rod, and the molten metal flowed down 
eat burnt a hole in the hall rug as large as a dining table. True 
asi-— o* 

*. 
“ ALEXANDRY,” said Mrs. Sloper, have you told them there 
twins that it’s time they came in to bed.” “Yes, Ma,” responded 
Alexandry. “ Did you tell them together, my boy?” inquired his 
father. “Yes, Dad, why?” asked Alexandry. “ Because they are 
so much alike, you couldn't possibly tell them apart.” 


“The name I love best on this earth,” 
sighed she, “and he, alas! is wed.” 
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BREEZY! 


More shadowing of the 
Poor but honest policeman in the 
rear. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


lice, 


Boatman, Mornin’, mum; boat this mornin’? Nice light skiff ‘ere, mum: 


young leddy can scull. 


(Angrily, as he sees it ts no go). Gar on, old forty stun, I 


suppose you're bloomin’ well afraid to trust yerself in anythink smaller nora 
coal barge! Yah! 


A gi 


But 


not 
Bell 


rl of many charms is 
Sister Flo, 


a patch upon sweet 
le Dunlo (Alerandry.) 


ONLY FAN-CY! 
aan i fans on ie 
tors. above represen! jac. 
doing a lot of sampling. 


PP 


lied to 


Boozer 


(Saturday, August 16, 1890, 


THERE'S ne'er such a sweet sight in creation as the sw 

maiden sitting reading beneath the shading elm-tree, ae 
pack, so happy in her sweet content. And then her little brother 

ohnnie predices the penny squirt of commerce, and delugeth her 
upon her snowy neck. And then she ariseth. “Johnnie, you 
littl——,” and Johnnie is caught ina p that would bend a 
coal scuttle packed with flat irons, and that three volume novel js 
raised, and the buttons fly from J ohnnie's rments,and knock the 
early apples from the nigh-by trees. And oh! whatasweet, sweet 
sight is placid, gentle girlhood 1 . 


= 
I HAVE numerous faults, 
My wife but one ; 
She's never ceased to talk 
Since she began. 


* 

Marra Baconchaw in the course of her excursion from Turmut- 
field, paid a visit to the French Exhibition. After seeing the Wild 
East, listening to the Tunisian concert and riding on the jerking 
geegees and the switchback, she told Bill Baconchaw there wa. 
one lot of shows they hadn't visited. “What, be they lass?” he 
inquired. “Why, lad,” she answered, “We ha'na’ the Sayler 
Mayme shows as that French chap was a talkin’ aboot.” 

se 


s 
Just arrived at the Seaside, 

Bullwrag. You see everyone knows me here, my dear, 80 it would 
never do for me to be seen carrying anything. 

Mrs. Bullwrag. Oh! everyone knows you, do they? Then they 
won't be surprised to see your wife carrying two children, three 
parcels and a hat-box, while you walk along empty handed! That's 
all right. *\* 


“My husband is a ‘Varsity man, and has 
Swaggerdash remarked. “Indeed !” respond 
“1 heard my husband say he thought 


‘ot a degree,” Mrs. 
her dearest friend. 
sa t Mr. Swaggerdash was going 
to get one—a degree nisi, I think he said.” 

Ld 


* 
Patrick. What is the meaning of this Oi was rading in the paper 
about the difference in toime between Dublin and London? 
Pilot Why, the sun rises earlier in London than it does in 
in. 
Patrick. 1s that thrue now? 


Oh, whirra, whirra! Another 


injustice to poor ould Oireland . . 


I OFTEN call my girl a duck, 
And it must be confessed 

That, like the bird which cookies pluck, 
She looks best when she’s dressed. 


* 

AUGUST is the best month in all the year, The young apple is, 
as usual, jewelling the tree. The geraniunn is at its harvest and its 
best ; and if you get county-courted before the Long Vacation, the 
chances are it all stands over, and you don’t have to weigh in for a 
month ormore. Good boy, old August ! 

s 


THE L. B. and 8. C. Railway Company have lately been using 
some very old carriages on their suburban lines, and it has become 
necessary to carry a pair of steps with each train, so that the 
ngers may be able to get out on$the off side in the event of 
the doors becoming fixed or the handles dropping off, as happened 
last week at Sloper's Island Station. Good old Brighton line ! 

* 


“HALLO, Brown!" exclaimed Jones, “how are you? Smith 
asked me to remember him to you.” “ What, old Smith!" queried 
Brown. “Why, he's the last fellow I thought of hearing about.” 
“ And he is the last, isn’t he?” ** 


“Why have you give notice, Mary?" asked a mistress, “Are 
you not satisfied with your place?” “Oh yes, mum,” said Mary ; 
“but, you see, my family allers goes out of town durin’ the harvest 
seasin, and, in course, I likes to fo with ‘em, that’s all, mum.” 

s 


IN one of his interviews when he was over here, Barnum tol 
one newspaper man that when he brought General Tom Thumb 
over here first, the British public “made much of him.” There 
must be some little error here, for he certainly had not increased 
in size when he left this country. A 


2 
'T1s sad that perfect woman cannot here be found 
However brought up, trained or treated ; 
For if they are born pretty, you may well be bound 
They know it, and come conceited. 


“HALLO, Hardup!” shouted Bullion, “how are ou?” “Not 
at all well,” said Hardup. “I’ve been to the hospital and they've 
given me iron.” “ Humph! I s'pose that accounts for you looking 
Ta-ta.” a8 


On board a certain Man-of-war, which shall be nameless. 
Self-important Petty Officer. Now then, you there! Who are 
you, and what are you doing down here. . 
Old Brown (who is having a look round). I'm one of the 
owners, my man, and I've come to have a look at my ship. 


so rusty. 


* 
Last week a bicyclist, passing through Sloper's Island, got into 
an argument with a couple of loafers, and for a time, he seemed to 
be getting the best of the slanging match, until at length one of 
the born Easy ones exclaimed, “ Wot's the bloomin’ use of payin 
any ‘tention to what a bally kid like him says! Why, blow me, he 
ain't out of knickerbockers yet.” The cyclist rode on. 


s 
First Author. My plots come to me at odd times. I often dream 


of them. 
Second Author, 
coming off. 


Poor fellow! No wonder all your hair is 


ToTTIE GOODENOUGH is out of an engagement. She was going 
to play, in the front row of the Foolish | el Comic Opera Com- 
pany, but the other day, at rehearsal, the chorus master exclaimed. 
“Miss Goodenough, you're fiat,” and she immediately resigned. 
“Never so insulted in my life, dear,” she observed. “Fancy call- 
ing me flat! Why, as you know, I had the finest bust of any girl 
at the ‘ Friv.,’ and that’s saying something ide 


* 
‘Twas in the tender ev'’ning dusk, 
I pressed my darling to my heart ; 
She heaved a sigh, she bust her busk, 
My own, my sweet impetuous tart. 


* 

He was a British workman old style, that is to say he was a man 
who worked. And one day his sonny arrived at the noontide tlie 
bearing the handkerchief covered basin and tin can as per ustial, 
And the sonny said, “I’ve done your dags, father. “Have you. 
my boy?” exclaimed the proud parent. “ How's that 2, What mi 
you done?” And the smiling stripling answered the author an 
composer of his being, “I've eaten your dinner!’ 


~ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


+ -HOL!- 
The next picture to be given to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPRR'S HALF: 
DAY,” ts ple painting by FREDERICK BARNARD, measuring 66 in, x 50 in., 1" 
@ handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


“OCORIN AND TOUCHSTONE.” 


te 
Make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this enon 
ment inclosed, together swith your Name and Address, any time before September 3 


ddress—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
‘ “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, EC. 


4° Trts Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m, and 6 p.™ 


Saturday, August 16, 1890.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


259 


TOOTSIE AT BOGNOR. 


Yes, dears, Bognor is the word, and the “ Norfolk” is the hotel, 

where at this moment may be found a cena, * throng of nota- 

ilities, including 

jhe Snook, 
e ston 

sete Bob, 


> <,. nobdlette (cheap), 
43 JX. Hon. Billy, of the 
ef 5 tight check divi- 


4 


; sion, Lardi Long- 
> lp - 


; 7 = gna sate 
hy oodenough 
i a ee resting), and 
OUR wWercnre our Own 
Tootsie, eminent 
littérateuse and 
champion tourist, 
Happy Bognor ! 
> ognor is not 
what you would 
call a boisterous 
resort. The South- 
end switchbacker 
and Margate Jetty 
extensioner might 
at moments find 
Bognor almost 
dull, but, as Bob 
says, “Are we not 
here for health 
and rest? Why 
make a toil of 
pleasure?" 

I must say I 
like that, see- 
ing the solemn agony of this misconducted tour, and_the 
wear and tear of body and boot-sole attendant thereon, How- 
ever, I shall just stand it as long as I care to, and then I 
mean to give Bob a big bit of my mind. The r unhappy 
Dook, however, owing to the extreme impoverishment of his 
exchequer, is naturally fearful of cutting off his last source of 
supply, and so takes Bob's cheeking like a lamb and mint sauce ; 
and that wretched Billy, when his Ma's week's half-crown is 
expended, is also the partaker of the pie that is humble. 

he Bognor beach isa firm,clean and even reach of sand, extend- 
ing for several miles east and west, and the machines are good, but 
the Bognor bathing dresses are, perhaps, just a little out of date, 
and you can imagine that the really latest, sweetest, fetchingest 
things surrounding the sylph-like forms of Tootsie, Tottie and 
Lardi fetched the male Bognor trotters down in flocks, like unto 
the hungry wolves 
of the snowy wastes, 

At the Assembly 
Rooms, concerts and 
balls are sometimes 
given, and at the 
present moment 
Nanger’s ‘osses and 
more or less wild 
beasts are the chief 
attraction in the 
town, There we 
ae upon the 
slondin gee-gee, 
walking on a tight- 
rope at an altitude 
of thirty feet (ride 
small bills), Also 
did we see a “tight 
rope bear” and a 
riding lion, to say 
nothing of the“ gor- 
geous dress parade 
and outdoor proces- 
sion,” which, by-the- 
way, is free, gratis 
and for nothing if 
you Asppet to be 
oe when it passes 


ve 
I observe, by the 
local press, that 
Louisa Field is the 
head butcheress of 
Bognor, which 
shows og peat ‘ 
emancipation of woman is here in progress. I have read of an 
African Queen who used to kill and eat her lovers when she got 
tired of them. Perhaps there are cannibal African butcheresses 
among the amazons, who have regular killing days—Tuesdays and 
a for instance, as over here with us. « ° * * 
Well, | must say, if there was ever anything to equal the brutality 
of that Bob! He has just proclaimed that Billy and Snook must 
take in as much at breakfast as will last them till dinner- 
time, and that lunch, a at the no gry of the luncher him- 
self, must be abolished. e Dook and the Hon'ble are prostrate. 
Billy finished quite the last of his half-crown yesterday. diand 
Ihave had him weighed after breakfast, and later in the day will 
have him weighed again, to see how much he has wasted. teae: 
while, the Snook has roved around the beach, and plundered help- 
less babes of cakes and things, when their mothers’ and nurses’ 
backs were turned, to temporarily allay the pangs of famine. 
About the neighbourhood of or there are some really nice 


The Dook takes the cake. 


1 places, where jolly 
¢ picnics under different 
¥ circumstances might 
occur, but the fell Bob, 


who says the remain- 
der of this wretched 
tour must be con- 
ducted on principles of 
the strictest economy. 
has bought an awful 
kettle, in pi "a 
roposes cooking the 
Fish’ he one - 
in gipsy fashion, w 
three sticks, he and 
Billy did deadly deeds 
with twopenny worth 
of mackerel, and 
another, in which they 
boiled some water for 
tea that tasted of tin 
enough to flatten you 
out. And the fish! 
{ And the fish! Well— 
CURTAIN, 
The question at 
— agitating the 
reasts of the long suf- 
fering members of 
Bob's excursion party 
is, Shall we boil him 
in his own kettle with 
pel hi r the fish bones, or com- 
and re by the aid of excruciating torture from stinging nettles, 
ie ned her vexatious plants, to pension us all off for life, and let us 
* cur several ways? As things are, they can’t be borne! 


Picnicing. 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” August 46th, 1890. 


LL | ee ae me ei SA is 
Address... WaT aS eRe eT OR ORT, 


Ae................ Occupation, if any. 
How many times applied... 


How long a Purchaser 0 
the “ Half-Holiday"’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening nezt, 
August 19th. The List for August 9th will be published in thé 
“Haur-HOLIDaYy” for August 23rd. 


210th WEEK. 
LIST FOR AUGUST 2nd. 
The following Twenty Applicants have been given 
“SLOPER” WATCHBES:- 


1, ERNEST DOTTRIDGB, Theatrical Manager, 8 Shaftesbury Terrace, War- 
wick Road. Age, 33 years, Subscriber—since No, 1. LONDON, 
2. Mrs. DUKES, 8 The Polygon, Clarendon Square. Age, 58 yarn soe 


—6 ny 2 months. A 
3. EDMUND JONES, Railway Signalman, 6 Kingstown Street, Primrose Hi 

Age, 43 years, Subscriber—since June, 1884. LONDON. 
4. HARRY GREENWOOD, Schoolboy, 49 Deansgate. Age, 18 =. oo 


scriber—5} rs, 

5. Mrs. SKINNER, 4 Diamond Cottages, Wivelsfield. Age, 58 rs, Sub- 
scriber— Bic BURG HILL, 

6, HERBERT TTOCK, Schoolboy, 15 Shrubland Road. ae 13 years. Sub- 
scriber—since 1885. OLCHESTER. 

7. J. ANDREW, Slater, 4 Gloucester Road. Age, 45 years, Subscriber—5 


8 months, CROYDON, 
8 W. N. BLAKE, Printer, Market Street. Age, 16 years. Subscriber—since 
commencement. DALTON-IN-FURNESS. 
9 ARTHUR TURLEY, Licensed Victualler, “ Brook Inn,” Woodsetton. Age, 
nad ae Subscriber—since December, 1885. DUDLEY. 
10, EDITH ADA FISK, Milliner, Edith Cottage, 4 Odessa Road. Age, 21 ran 
Subscriber—since commencement. FOREST GATE. 
11. CARRIE JONES, 32 Croft Street, Stoke. Age, 15 years, Subscriber— 
Rts IPSWICH. 
12, HENRY WAVELL COLE, Clerk, 13 Albert Road. Age, 34 years, Subscriber 
—since its birth. KINGSTON-ON-THAMES. 
13. GEORCE WALKER REDFORD, Stationmaster. Age, 47 years. Subscriber 
5 are NEW BARNET. 
14. ARTHUR 8S. CARTER, Mail Messenger, Baker’s Road. Age, pF ai — 


scriber—over ere. 
15, JOSEPH HARRY PRICHARD, Upholsterer, 13 Hay Street. Age, arene 
Subscriber—5} years, POR’ A. 
16, FREDERICK GEO. FISHER, Signalman, Pangbourne, Age, Pt ae Sub- 
scriber—regular from No. 15. ADING. 
17, FLORRIE HOOLEY, Cotton Spinner, 3 Locke Road. Subscriber — since 
March, 1885, SPONDON. 
18. JOHN FREDK. COLBORNE, Builder's Clerk, 24 Highland Cot! Age, 
23 years. Subscriber—since commencement. WALLINGTON, 
19, A. J. HOPKINS, Postman, Bridge Street. Age, 17 years. ——— 


years, 223 weeks. 
20, JOSEPH PITTS, Gardener, The Gardens, Exrick Park. Age, 24 years. Sub- 
scriber—since October, 1884, YORK. 


AMOROUS TRADESMEN. 
No. 4.—THE PASSIONATE BUTCHER TO HIs LOVE. 


I's in a lambentable state, 
My ardent love I must reveal ; 
Beefore | learn from thee my fat 
Sweet girl, I'll tell thee all I feel. 


Your head upon my shoulder lean, 
And butcher little hand in mine ; 

By babbling brook and brhaunches green 
We'll ramble down the shady ghine. 


Against my ribs, with might and main, 
y heart beats fast at sight of thee; 
Deliver me from all this pain— 
Say that for ever mine you'll be. 


I’m not a chap to chop about ; 
Upon my love I'd steak my life ; 

I am a lover most devout— : 
Pork-quvi, wilt thou not be my wife? 


Your love is what [ most require, 
To suet is my only bent; , 
If you but grant my heart’s desire, 

You'll fillet with a great content 


Refusest thou thy lovetogive? 
Then saddley will 1 droop and die; 

For lovin de tot I cannot live: 
Good-buy, buy, buy, buy, buy / 


EXTREMELY TOUCHING. 

IT was Saturday afternoon, and Pat went forth to obtain the 
weekly hair cut ; but on his way he met with some companions—yea, 
boon companions—and they adjourned for refreshments. But after 
a time it came to pass that Pat remembered the object of his comin 
forth, and, quitting his companions, he journeyed to the barber, an 
his hair was cut. On issuing forth from the man of comb and 
scissors, Pat met some more companions—yea, even boon com- 
panions—and again they adjourned for refreshment. And it came 
to pass that it was late when Pat remarked, “ But I, even I, came 
out to be shorn, and verily I will go and be shorn.” And again he 
entered into the barber's, and taking a seat, awaited his turn with 
patience and resignation. The hours passed slowly by, and once 
again Pat was seated in the chair of torture. “ And what is it ye 
desire from me ?" inquired the tonsorial artist. “I cameth forth to 
be shorn,” replied theother; “and verily I would that thou should 
shear me.” “ Why, you bally fool,” exclaimed the barber, “ didn't 
I cut your hair three hours ago? Get out of this!" And Pat was 
cast forth. 


WouUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Beneftt of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been enyaged. Keaders 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a st addressed envelope 
(with the writer’s own address), All letters must be di: to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within Jourteen days, but will be forwarded as 
early as possible. 
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SEVERED BY A SHRIMP. 


— 


Lotti1g had got leave from Madame, the milliner, to spend a 
holiday, Lottie’s aunt kept a boarding-house at Margate, so Lottie 
went down 
—, — ten 
and sixpenn, 
third eture, 
fast train. 
And Blinder 
ran down, or 
rattled down, 
to stay from 
Saturday till 
Monday. 

They spent 
Saturday 
evening at 
the Hall-by- 
the-Sea, and 

Sunday 
morning on 
the etty ; 
but the close 

atmosphere 

took their 
appetites 
away. Blin- 
der had a 
headache, 
and _Lottie 
felt dull. 


They hired 

a ig 3 It felt 
ust like hav- 
ng one of their own, only the driver was perched up so high that 

he spoilt the view, and when they stopped to let a peripatetic artist 
photograph them—group, in a pink frame, one shilling—he filled 
up the foreground with his feet, and ruined the effect of the picture. 

They went on to Pegwell Bay, There it was, like a cast washing- 
basin, filled with suds; and the air was fresh enough to get into 
your head and make you tipsy. 

A pint of old six and a quartern of port, for Blinder and Lottie 
respectively, did them a world of gx and threw a comporenive 
roseate hue over things in general. Blinder began to himanal? 
— — end - saree y Lorde meas 

or did Lottie object toan al fresco pro bonv publico huggin 
and slobbering. y 4 , = el: 

“Say, Lottie,” said Blinder, “ain't this proper?" 

“Rather!” replied Lottie; “but don't you think we might have 

some 
s‘rimps/" 

“ hy, 
course!" 

And Blinder 
ordered tea 
and s'rimps 
for two, 

“This ia 
somethin 
like!” sai 

e, as he 
hurled = him- 
self upon the 
brown b 
and butter. 

There was 
a tame jack- 
daw sitting 
on the table. 
He could say 
nothing but 
“chark !" but 
was, on the 
whole, an in- 
telligent bird. 
Lottie fed 
him with 
shrimps, and 
he took them 
with his ugly 
black bill out 
Z of her pretty 
white fingers. A swell in a blazer and an Oxford straw sat at 
a table close by, smoking a huge cigar. He looked with offen- 
sive admiration at Lottie and palpable envy at the jackdaw. 
Blinder was wild with secret rage. 

“If these were the days of rapiers, I should call that brute out,” 
he said to himself. “There would be a clashing combat on the 
lawn. The waiters would wade in blood, and Lottie, with her back 
hair down, would be just about to hurl herself between us, when 
my blade would pierce my opponent to the heart, or his would kill 
me, perhaps ; but it’s pleasanter to make believe the other way.” 

Then he went to pay the waiter, and see what time the wagonette 
by which they had arranged to go home in started. 

But he felt better when he had sworn a little and had a “three” 
of whisky. Then he went back to Lottie, She sat at the little 
green garden-table—not alone, The jackdaw and the swell both 
occupied the same bench, And as Blinder, pale with rage, concealed 
himself _be- 
hind a laurel, 
he saw her 
* © *. 

Meret, to 
my dying day, 
will I forget 
that sight!" 
he used to 
declare to 
himself, 

It is only a 
ag ago, but 

e has_ for- 
gotten it al- 
ready. Such 
is human 
memory ! 

She had a 

led shrimp 
n her delicate 
fingera, The 
swell in the 
blazer opened 
his cavernous 
mouth, With 
a light burst 
of laughter, 
she tossed the 
denuded ¢crus- 
tacean down 
his horrid 
maw. Such is 
woman! — a 
foam-bell on the surges of eternity. Blinder did not defy the swell 
to mortal combat. He carried a knobbed stick, and looked like 
winning ; but he carried Lottie away. They drove home as perfect 
strangers, The bond that bound two loving hearts together had been 

SEVERED BY A SHRIMP. 


Tea and s'rimps. 


of 


An intelligent bird. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. (Saturday, August 16, 1890. 


“ Men are tools, dear—of that 
there is no doubt! At our last 
charity bazaar, I was. selling 
kisses at £10 each; and woul 
you believe it? only found six 


7 - aiee . Ppreposteron: talk! Our profession “ Here, you boys! come and release me.” urchasers where I expected at 
“Can you flirt a fan, Captain Flash ? PR td ed reat cae eurl's Sie ee and yoo'he only an “Not us! You've fell into our trap, and nothing jeast a hundred !"— Extract frum 
“ No, Miss Gideon, but I can fan a flirt!” Honourable, you know td but a bob opens, so part up when you like, okl ‘au i young lady's letter, 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. | DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—PAUL MARTINETTI, Esq. 
> a 


3. 


i a 
Sa a 

(1). Mr. PAUL MARTINETTI. My dear SLOPER, tlis is kind of you to look me up 
before I sail for America, A. SLOPER. Yes, Paul, I thought you'd be pleased to see v zi 
me. Nice place you've got here. (Looks round, yiving Mr. Martinetti opportunity to mime? (Mr. MARTINETTI Srowns, stamps twice, and points peremptorily to the door, 
extract A, SLUPER'S bottle.) MARTINETTI. Yes, pretty well—have a drink ? (Uffers A. SLOPER taps note-book.) (4). (Mr. MARTINETTL wares Surious, produces swords, 


| (Mr. MARTINETTI takes A. SLOPER'S hat, hands it to him, waves his hand towards the 
| 
| 
bottle.) SLOPER, Thanks, dear boy. Good luck to you on the other side. (Mr. | throws off coat, and offers hilts.) A. SLOPER, thanks, I never use ‘em. (Mr. 


door, and, smilingly, bows low.) SLOPER. How the doose can I interview in pantu- 


No. 143.—MIss LILLin THURGATE. MARTINETTI bows.) Paul, this ain't bad * Unsweetened "—not quite up to my par- Maneinerrt then Jetches pistols, ean eae ca ALS Coren hand, ond presente 
a] ivht » fairy.” ticular tap ; still, not to be sneezed at.—(2), (Returns bottle to Mr. MARTINETTI SLOPER, My honour is at stake: we fight!—but it shall be on your retur 0 
oth foot as light as any fairy. —The Dook Saook. who slips it back into A. SLOPER's coat-tail pocket, mouth downwards,)——(3). SLOPER. | America! ul, farewell; and when you return I—(5). (Here A. SLOPER'S hat 1s 
“The darling of my heart is she.” —Lord Bob, 


And now to business! (roduces note-book, at sigh! of which Mr. MARTINETTI starts.) 
“T love to dream what life would be with Lillie for my Tell me, where were you born? (Mr. MARTINETTI (aside) taps his chest, then his 
bride.” —The Hon, Billy. nose, closes one eye and shakes his head.) Storer. Paul, dear boy, [ repeat, where—— 


- THE €E ‘THE 


shot off, as he makes a rapid exit.) A, SLOPER (outside), Fool that I was to start 
that interview so soon! Might have had another drink of Paul's remarkably good 
“ Unsweetened.” But I was born unlucky! 


ELDER BREAKS THE SABBATH, AND RETRIBUTION COMES. 


se. 
= S CZ a f = 
. ss y the 
1). The Elder had pampered and tended it for many a day, and it (2). “Tak’ that, ye pimple-nosed pagan. Is Scotlan's (3). When the Elder came to, (4). The members of the Kirk Session,on Monday morn, passe by th 
enn such a stunner that te contd not resist,on his way to the kirk honourable Sawbath to be tnrned intae a day for the he rubbed his eyes and found margin of the lake. “ Surely,” said the Minister, “ that is Piper Thames 
that bright Sabbath morn, stopping to gaze lovingly and longingly upon worship o' a bloated cawbage ?" And, with unerring aim, his heart's icol gone, inasorry plight.” “ Minister,” answered the Laird, “if I mistake ar 
it. This glaring fracture of the Sabbath scandalized Piper Thamsin, be caught the Elder one with a slippery leek. the daft cratur has been meddlin' wi Neebor McNab.” And then they # 


who lay in wait, for lapses from the path of virtue, bebind the dyke. passed on gaily to a meeting of the Christiaan Love Society. 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Ha, ha! boys, here's the warm weather at last! Here's the promised tropical summer! What ; many happy hours away :—Intelligence, I'm sure, is now Writ plainly upon ev'ry brow ;—The 
ho, valet ! bring hence iced drinks, that I may quench this raging thirst. Ah! that’s better—now | postmen now are quite content, And of their recent sins repent :—The Capetown folk sneeringly 
we can proceed to work :—The sla df hear, with great surprise, That they are soon to havea rise: | say That Stanley's journey was but play.—Hallo! what's that?) Why, I declare it's raining hard! 
—He drew a pistul—so he said—And shot two wretched victims dead :—The gay young bantam | aud | haven't an umbrella either. Oh, weather! thou wert deceitful ever. But to be lucky is not 
lord now tries To prove the Post's remarks are lics:—Upon the moors, these sportsmen gay Pass \ the lot of——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


THE SAME, YET NOT THE SAME. 


EXTREMES MEET; 
Or, specimens of our country’s defenders. * 


“Really too bad of her ! She promised to meet me here, 
punctually. I'll wait a little longer.” [Still waiting. 
ae Ee i nda elite hl oa 


Curate. Everyone says that I am cut out for a Bachelor, Miss Middleton, though I'm sure I 
don't know why. Do you think so? 


She (quizzingly). Certainly not. One has only to looh a: your attire to see at once that you Moike. Shall I shoot, Tim? 


“Cheer up, my poor. dear pretty, and give your loving auntie 
& sweet smile. Here's your cousin, who has brought you a lovely 
pot of jam, and if you are good you shall have it to eat now.” area marrying man. ‘ Tim, Oi would, though it isn’t the landlord. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
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YET ANOTHER SIN-DICATE, 

A, SLOPER was recently asked by Mr. Nelson Toppemly, the well 
known company promoter, to join him in bringing out something 
quite fresh in the 

uimited Liability 
Line. Big induce- 
ments were held 
out to the 
Eminent, such as 
nm seat at the 
Board, his Shares 
to be given him, 
and the lasting 
friendship of Sir 
Henry Isaacs 
Lord Mayor of 
London, who was 
to be Chairman 
of the Company. 
In spite of this 
very seductive 
programme, A. 
SLOoPER, ['riend 
of Man and 
Woman, widows 
and orphans in- 
cluded, thought 
it as well to ask 
Mr. Nelson Top- 
pemly one or two 
questions, and he 
elicited from him 
the following 
peculiar facts. 
“The idea was,” said Mr, Toppemly, “to appeal tothe public for 
#1,000,000, to enable the Company to carry on and develop the 
well known business of Mr. Blutten, the celebrated whelk purveyor, 
the old established firm of Messrs. Porkay Bros., trotter merchants, 
the extensive connection of Mr. Sootee, the chimney sweep, of 
Mildew Terrace, and the pre-eminent firm, including stock and 
plant, of Mr. and Mrs. Moses, the largest dealers in cast-off wearing 
apparel in the world.” On A, SLOPER asking Mr. Toppemly the 
very simple question of how much would go into his, Mr. T.'s, 
pocket, that gentleman left hurriedly, saying he had promised to 
meet his aunt in the Lowther Arcade. 

s* 
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ACCORDING to a missionary, the natives of Soamgo Oubangh 
are extremely partial to human flesh as food, and, indeed, it forms 
the grand dish at feasts, and the negroes cannot understand why 
it should not be used as Christmas and Easter fare. They are 
especially fond of the flesh of a great chief, or the wife and child 
of one, and the man who has tasted of the greatest number of 
chiefs’ bodies is looked upon with a feeling of reverence by the 
remainder of the tribe. Who will say the Equatorial man is not 
vain? *,° 

Tootsie hears that Lawn Tennis seems to have entirely con- 
quered the ladies of the United States, It is indeed the only atheletic 
exercise in which women in- 
dulge. When the game was 
first introduced into the coun- 
try it was almost wholly con- 
fined to the Eastern States, but 
now lady enthusiasts are to be 
found in every state in America, 
and tournaments well patron- 
ized with happy spectators, not 
at all sparing in their applause, 
are of almost weekly occurrence, 


s 

Bya stupid mistake—put it 
down to juniper, if you please 
—A. SLOPER said, in “ Ally- 
Campane” for July 19th, that 
he had been to Gatti’s Palace 
of Varieties in the Westminster 
Bridge Road, when in eed 
he had been to Gatti’s in Vil- 
liers Street. As Aunt Geeser 
observed, when she read the 
paragraph, “ In your fallen na- 
ture, ain't youerred, guv’nor?" 
So as to put matters right, on 
the evening of August Ist, the 
Ruin visited Gatti's in the 
Westminster Bridge Road, and 
saw one of the best entertain- 
ments in London. The Emi- 
nent has since brought about a reconciliation between Harry Evans 
and Tom Tinsley, and peace now reigneth, where there was every 
sign of a san — struggle erg imminent, Once again the 
laurel wreath has fallen on the Old Man's brow. 

ss 
= 

So as to keep in touch with that kind of thing, the Edifice took 
part on Sunday, August 3rd, in a procession in aid of the Surgical 
Appliance Institute. ALLY said afterwards, while his cerebellum 
was being vaselined, that he didn’t know he was helping so worthy 
@ Cause, es 

s 

Miss Cissy GRAHAME has added another feather to her mana- 
gerial cap, by the highly successful production at Terry's Theatre 
of The Judge, a 
three-act farce 
by Arthur Law. 
Somewhat im- 
probable, as are 
the scores of 
events which 
terminate in the 
handcufting of a 
judge in his 
scarlet robes 
and his wig to 
an escaped 
prisoner, the 

lece serves to 

eepa delighted 
audience in a 
continual roar 
of merriment 
from tirst to last, 
Mr.W.S. Penley 
is intensel 
humorous as Sir 
John Pye, the 
fussy dyspeptic 
little judge, who 
so rashly gives 
shelter to his 
old sweetheart 
and her infant, 
despite the fact 
' of her having 

only just  es- 

caped from prison, to which she had been consigned pending her 
trial for bigamy. The piece is a decided triumph and will draw 
full houses to Terry's for months to come. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE dear ladies of Chicago — blesa ‘em ! — have decided to, at 
the World's Fair in 1892, commemorate the part taken by women 
in the discovery of America, So with 
that object they have started a society 
called the Queen Isabella Association, 
A number of girls will be specially trained 
by this society to represent the trade, pro- 
duce and pleasures of different nations, 
and, eccording $0 all accounts, a great 
sensation will be created, as some of the 
groups will be startlingly picturesque. 


s. 

LITTLE Mary Collette, own “insect” 
of ALLY's pal, Charlie Collette, F.O.S., 
is playing about in the sand at Westgate 
until she starts on tour with Tom Thorne’s 
company, when she will play her original 
part in Miss Tomboy. | 


s 
“Pay the costs and destroy the dog,” 
quoth the beak, “or a penalty of twenty 
shillings a day until the dog 1s destroyed 
will be required.” Then the defendant's 
daughter began to blubber, and the de- 
fendant and numerous relatives weighed 
in to keep her company at the thoughts 
of destroying their pet. ‘The pet in ques- 
tion was the pest of a crowded neighbour- 
hood, and had already bitten nine persons. 
Of course, according to the family, the 
suffering of nine human beings was 
nothing in comparison with the death of 
their little brute; but, fortunately, the 
Highgate magistrate was not at all of the same way of thinking, 
ss 
= 
A WELL known glove-maker in Vienna has just pabiteed an 
interesting little book on gloves. The author describes the ways 
different nations glove their hands, The following little anecdote 
is culled from its pages :— A baron and a countess, who have been 
betrothed for some time, are about to start for the races, when the 
countess says, with a deep sigh, ‘Ah, 1 am afraid you don't love me 
as you used to, Muki!’ The baron answers by an indignant ‘What 
makes you think so, Katinka?’ The lady bends her head low and 
answers, ‘ You used to take ages in buttoning my long gloves, and 
now you do them ina twinkling,’”” 
s 
A first class return ticket and £10 given away weekly fora 
trip to the Seaside, The report that is going the round of the 
papers that A. . 
SLOPER is about 
to present Lord 
Dunlo with the 
Freedom of The 
Sloperies is too 
absurd. Judging \ Xt 
from the evidence 
givenat the recent 
trial, the = 
nincompoop has 
had quite enough 
freedom already, 
However, if 
the future Earl of 
Clancarty likes to 
compete for 
ALLY'S Seaside 
Trip he won't be 
disqualified, and 
change of air 
might do him 
ood. But if 
unny comes in, 
you must all come 
n, too, so please 
compose a four 
line verse on Southport, and send it with this paragraph and your 
name and address, to—“ ALLY THE TRIPPER,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 
Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, E.C. + « 
* 


A First class return ticket to Yarmouth. and £10, have been 
forwarded to Mr. S. C. MILLIKEN, 18 Castleton Street, Belfast, 
for the best four line verse on Yarmouth. Here is the Sloper- 
Swinburnian effusion :— 

To Yarmouth shore I fain would hie. 
Say, ALLY, let me join thee! 

The expense with thy tenner I could defy— 
A note sent here will “ foind" me. 


In years to come, people will say, “Why didn’t he publish a series? 
We ne'er shall look upon the like again.” 
se 
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CHARLES LORING has been locked up in America for having too 
many wives. In our opinion, Charles has been treated harshly. A 
man who has too many wives deserves sympathy, not imprison- 
ment. The wives are in themselves quite sufficient punishment. 
It seems that the amorous swain was an especial favourite at 
Brighton, where he married a lady of fortune, she being under the 
impression that he was a rich American, He afterwards wed 
several women in America, and, returning to Brighton, made up 
his number of victims to twelve before he was finally captured by 
the police. *\* 


THE most recent occupation for women is that of “con- 
versation crammer,’ whose business it is to instruct coy 
young minds the art of polite 
conversation, either for dinner 
parties or balls. If a lady is 
going to dinner with members 
of pefiament, she has only to 
send for acrammer, and she isa 
politician in a couple of hours. 

he lady crammer must be well 
up in topics of the day, and 
must be well up in the latest 
seaside fashions, the doings of 
the President, the full history of 
the season's belles, the standing 
and expectations of all eligible 
young men, and, indeed, any- 
thing that may prove interesting 
to the average f emale mind. 


AT one of the recent glove 
fights at the Pelican Club, a 
number of strangers were ad- 
mitted, and at an early hour in 
the morning, when the fight had 
been over for hours, half the 
sharps and pugilists in London 
were assembled round the bar, 
causing great disgust among the 
members. Mr. Wells, the pro- 
prietor, tried every means in his 
pore to induce them to leave, 
put without avail, as he dare not 
attempt tochuckthem. But the 
boxing manager at last solved 


the difficulty. Lowering the lights, he went about crying, “Time 
gentlemen, please. All outside, please!" So used are these people 
to the pot honse warning. that the club house was cleared of non 


members in less than tive minutes. 
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(Saturday, August 16, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs. 


A CALENDAR POR THB WEEK ENDING AUGUST 23RD, 1890, 
—— . 


17th Au t, 18390.—The Carlisle Patriot, of th . 

that “a hawk darted at a canary bird hanging ina Hed anaes 
window at the residence of Mr. Campbell, of Portinscale, nea 
Keswick, The hawk broke a pane of glass and retreated bat 
immediately made another dart by which it broke a seeond ; : 
and forced its way into the room, where it was secured, an: 
confined in a cage like the poor songster it would have ma 
meal of." 


18th August, 1503.—Pope Alexander VI. died this day. 
is said that he and his son, Cwesar Borgia, intending to packer A 
cardinals they disliked, were poisoned themselves by the mista|... 
of aservant. Borgia recovered by being put into the belly of . 
mule, but Alexander died in torture. = 


19th August, 1823.—Robert Bloomfield, the poet, who w; 
born this day, was at first a farmer's boy, and then Papeete 
shoemaker. In his retirement at Shefford, he was aitlicted wit, 
melancholy, consequent on want of object, and died a victim ie 
hypochondria with his mind in ruins, and leaving his widow an 
orphans destitute. 


20th August, 1861.—This day, Jemmy Shaw's Jacko kill 
25 rats in 1 min, 28 sec, On 29th July, 1862, 60 rats in 2 min. 43 «. 
On Ist May, 1862, 100 rats in 5 min, 28 sec. On 10th June, 1862.4.) 
ets in 14 min. 37 sec. On Ist May, ‘62, 1,000 in less than 1 hour 
min. 


2ist August, 1762.—Lady Mary Wortley Montagu, wh), 
died this day, was, in her teu remarkable for her beauty sa 
talents, but in her forty-eighth year, her face became disfigured },, 
an eruption which shut her out from society, and from which «),.. 
continued to suffer during the rest of her life. One grievous bliyi,: 
to her happiness arose from the conduct of her son, who was 
eccentric almost to madness, so that his father, shocked by his 
depravity, ultimately disinherited him. 


22nd August, 1707.—Charles XII. of Sweden, “the Mai. 
man of the North,” on this date invaded Masovia at the head of 
45,000 men, and, seizing all the peasants he could find, obliged them, 
to hang one another, until, reaching the last man, they made hin 
hang himself. 


23rd August, 1828.—A dreadful accident occurred this day 
tothe Barnstaple and Bristol mail, in consequence of its overturniny, 
and a lady and gentleman, a servant, and another individual were 
dreadfully hurt. It appears that the mail had just changed horses. 
and that from some cause one of the leaders became restive, which 
frightened the other horses, and there being neither coachman nor 
guard on the mail, nor anyone having the reins, they went off at 
full speed. The lady was so much injured, that she was left for 
dead ; the gentleman was also very much hurt, and but little hopes 
were entertained of his recovery ; the servant had her arm broken. 
Another accident befel a coach from London to Southampton on 
the previous Wednesday. On descending Ovington Hill, the horses 
me unmanageable, and setting off at full speed, came in contact 
with one of the posts of the turnpike gate, which they shivered to 
atoms. One of the horses was, by the violence of the concussion, 
killed on the spot. The coachman's skull was fractured, and an 
outside passenger, female, was also frightfully maimed. The only 
inside passenger, a gentleman, escaped unhurt. 


BARBAROUS. 


“THE heat,” said ALLY to the bar crowd, “is really too awful: 
see how the drops stand on my brow.” Then McGooseley said, iua 
voice as calm ns a scrap of cream ice ona Sirespenny bit, “ Drops 
on your brow? No drops ever stood on your brow, they alway. 
went down that old drain pipe of a throat of yours; and as tv 
oom pest stood you never stood none to anybody, you old two- 
e Sunday both sides alike penny tosser.” “That mun 

cGooseley.” says SLOPER, “isa perfect animal. But what can you 
expect of ‘a blear-eyed monstrosity that takes his bottle of 
‘Unsweetened’ out of his pocket and lies down with his head on 
it for a pillow in the middle of the blessed streets—the man’s— 


—————.—_—_—. 


HAPPY PAIRS. 


LOVELY woman advances slowly but surely towards that long 
desired goal, a seat in the Commons. The dining and tea-roon: 
she has already invaded and the terrace she has taken by storm. 
Mrs. Muggins ex route for Lambeth pauses on Westminster 
Bridge to call the attention of her sister Mrs. Juggins to the 
“smart” parties frivolling under the shadow of St. Stephen's, and 
pointing to masher M.P.s and sweet things in “confections” cays 
she supposes they are what Muggins, who is great at the “ Pig and 
Whistle” debating forum, means when he talks about House of 
Commons “ pairs, 
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THE MAIDEN'S BLEAT. 


“ MOTHER, tell me truly, love, 

Are marriages all made above? 
Sometimes | take a telescope 

And thro’ the stary way I Fropes 
But I don’t see no husband there 
Flying in the dark blue air. 

I want a husband, yes I do.”’ 

Then with a slipper and a shoe 
Her mma did give her just one, two! 
She sighs for husband now no more, 
But howls and sobs upon the floor. 


EMPHATICALLY ANSWERED. 


THE other evening, the conversation at the “Sloper’s Arms” rin 
upon mineral waters in L agen and soda water in particular. 
“There is no soda in soda water,” observed young Knowall, : 
rising member of our graceless staff, “and I can very easily prove 
it to you.” “How's that?” inquired McGooseley. “Why, ot 
tinued Knowall, “have you ever left haif a tumbler of brandy au 
soda for a quarter of an hour or——" “ Never! never !/ NEVER. . 
replied the McGooseley, with such a wild vehemence and inten: 
emphasis that Knowall thought he was treading on dangerol: 
ground, and changed the conversation. 


—_—_——— 


AT IT AGAIN. 

THE latest idea in advertisement swindles has been patented by 
our old friend Iky Mo, and is as follows:—“Why work? (u 
receipt of a postal order for two shillings, the Marquis de Mont 
morenzie will forward his infallible plan for living without neh 
Address, 507 Petticoat Lane, E.” The postal orders roll in, and . 
each one the following reply is sent :—“ Dear Sir,—The way & 
exist without work is to live on mugs like yourself. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


Dyryee 
£150 will be paid by MR. GiLBERT Dauztet, the 7’: 
prietor of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY, | tw iy 
nezt-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Serve) 
on duty eacepted), who should happen to meet with his vr her ie 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Aing peas 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ALLY SLOPERS "7 
Houipay ” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Act tine 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HAL¥-HOLIDAY” is published throughout th 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 10 o'clock, pe fi 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 10 ve! 
the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, August 16, 1890.) 
A CHAIRLESS PROSPECT. 


r rted that certain extreme Sabbatarians have entered a protest 
scettst the letting out of chairs in the Parks on Sundays.) 


CERTAIN “ Saints,” whose grim 

nagging ; 

Ne’er shows any flagging— 

Yea, Bigots whose bragging 

Is Piety’s bane— 
They who'd make the Great 
Rest Day 
Not really a blest day, 
But quite a depressed day, 
Are at it again, 

Their new plan's to show airs, 
—J—} Re the Parks’ Penny Chairs, 
=} 1 If let on the Working Man's 

one day ; 
=7{ For, by this, they all moan, 
FIs much wickedness shown? 
And they cry, “Don't let chairs 
on a Sunday ! 
Beware ! ‘tis sinful to sit down 
on Sunday !” 


These extreme Sabbatarians 
Cheerlessly chary ‘uns !) 
hink us barbarians, 
They are so prim! 


But they, with invidious 

Cant, so insidious, 

Make Sunday hideous— 

Yea, make God grim! 

Good old ALLY, if gay, 

Has respect—let him say— 
For religion, but not for Dame Grundy— 

For Cantwell and Co. 

No regard can he show 
When ay cry, “ Don’t let chairs on a Sunday !" 
Ere long they i forbid us to breathe ona Sunday ! 


————_.>___. 


HIS TREAT. 


IT was at the bar at the back of the area of the Razzledazzle 
Music Hall, and the Mammoth Comique having just done his turn 
was going to rinse his mouth out, when, up came an ardent admirer. 
“| say, Chimbang, ‘ave a glass along o’ me,” heshouted. “Thanks,” 
replied Chimmy, “I'm just going to have one with myself.” “Oh, 
do ‘ave a drink. I should be proud of the honour o’ bac) "having 
a drink with me.” “Very well,” said the —— ion patterer, 
“you've often pressed me to have one, so I will, to oblige.” “That's 
right, old man,” exclaimed the ardent admirer, gleefully. “What'll 
you ‘ave?—give it a name.” “Thanks, I'll have a whisky and 
seltzer.” “You be smothered!" roared the generous one. “You 
can ‘ave two penn'orth, that’s my mark ; but you don't get more'n 
two penn‘orth out o’ me!” 


Each Week Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Priend of Man gives Two Substantial Presents away every 
week ta Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one to 
a Lady, and one to a Gentleman, Cut out and sill in the Label 
printed below, expressing a wish what you are in want of, and post 


ittoc— 
ALLY’S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 


Envelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August 46th, 1890. 
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Want*__. 


® “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
185th WEEK. 


LIST FOR AUGUST 2nd. 

The following Applicants have been giten 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1. ADA FOSTER, 14 King Street, Cornwall Road, Lambeth, LONDON. 
A SILVER LOCKET AND OHAIN. 

2, H. WHALLEY, Birch Hall Farm, DARWEN. 
A BUGLE. 


 TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements will be inserted in this 
column free of charge, provided the 
\nder's Name and Address are inclosed, 
not for publication, but as a guarantee 
“f good faith. Tootsie undertakes to 
furward unopened, and post-free, all 
Ivtters received in reply t the adver- 
trsements, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


(z!PSY, aged 18, golden brown hair 

. and eyes, and splendid figure, would like 

"correspond with a gentleman, Must be very 

atk or very fair, jolly, and a lover of music. * 

“ollier preferred, but “no privates need apply.” 

Address, in the strictest confidence— 
sIP SY," Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


HERBERT, tall, dark, aged 23, ina 
food position, wishes to correspond with a 


Sune, lady, Please inclose photo, if convenient, and address —“ HERBERT,” 
ootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


Friora (Agel 19). 


CALLoTTa, aged 21, generally considered pretty, loving dis- 
with “position, and very domesticated, wishes to correspond with a gentleman, 
Tose ote to matrimony. Address, with photo, if possible—“ CARLOTTA,” 
‘mtsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


J MC K, a tall, well built. fair haired young fellow, aged 22, would 
wha ike t correspond with a lady of good family—a tall, dark lady preferred, 
Ada 'S tiusieal and educated. Jack has a good income, and is very affectionate. 
Mdress—" JACK,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


ADDIE, aged 26, is desirous of meeting with a gentleman, of 

amiab eet business capabilities, who must be tall, dark, good-looking and 

Hexion’ With a view to matrimony. Advertiser is 5 ft. 5in. in height, fair com- 

B nisi ot Rood-tempered, and of a very loving disposition, is thoroughly domesti- 

fitence nd would make an excellent wife. Address, with photo, in strict con- 
—“ ADDIE,” Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency. 


A GENTLEMAN, aged 38, in fair position, would be pleased to 
“FERRUM," Toctany _ tes Lo years of a lady about 25 to 30, Addrese— 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


=e 
THE “Cury” CIGAR STORES, 40 PETTY CURY, CAMBRIDGE, 
Jul 4 28th, 1890. 

DEAR ALLY,—I salute you: I have your Highness still in the 
same position (and that a lofty one), but I should like to see you 
transferred to another and, if possible, better post. At the same 
time I do not know that you could “stick” a more honourable 
post than this. I can candidly say that in the post you now occupy 
you have fully discharged your duties to the best of your abilities, 
and you are looked up to as the F.0.M. Though you are close to 
the Post Office, I fully believe there are many posts there for you. 
But what say you to stand as our member?) Why not stump the 
field here and get at the feelings of your innumerable friends on 
“Fenners "and “Parkers Peice.” The Lords will give you a leg 
on and, perhaps, create you Baron Sloper of the Exchequer, or of 
the “Cinque Ports” (fruity) ; you are not a great age, although you 
(a Peer) age, Before you visit this town be sure and ask Uncle for 
your best suit ; do not bring the twins, neither the bottle ; here you 
can swim in gin sling. The “Senate” will receive you with open 
arms and treat you to a course of Greek Odes and Latin Epigrams 
(“ Unsweetened "), and to you the one and only SLOPER it will be a 
Per degree of pleasure, whereas to “Stanley” ‘twill be a degree 

onorary. Your many friends here will greet you with DEAR OLD 
ALLY, and the juveniles sing loud in your praise “ ALLY SLOPER.” 
Good-bye till we Lamb together. 1 am, faithfully yours 

ee T. W. HARRIS, 


GREAT ORMOND STREET, July 29th, 1890. 
DEAR ALLY,—You cannot think how pleased we all were to see 
you in our street thisafternoon. How the little ones gathered round 
to greet you! Even the fiery and untamed hippo. who wheels you 
about seemed impressed at the reception, and greatly inclined to 
assume a more prayerful attitude than usual, but, possibly, standing 
knee deep in children made him abstain. And when the hey A 
eeabeeg shouted, “That’s Snatcher on top,” how responsively he 
barked and eyed the chunks of bread and butter they were devour- 
ing. Their maters too, how overjoyed they were as they explained 
to each other the errand of mercy on which the F.0.M. was bent. 
As you carefully sorted your parcels they exclaimed, “'E must be 
a-goin’ to all the orspidals ; ‘ow good of 'im.” It was most self- 
denying of you to refuse the invitations to a drop of “ Unsweetened,” 
but you evidently know the old motto, “ Pleasure first, business 
afterwards.” May your circulation continue to increase, and your 
“big heart o’ charity keep bf kerwolloping against your ribs like 
cab horses’ feet on our asphalte road.” 
Yours gratitudinally, J.T. L. 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No, 22.—HE TAKES THE CENSUS BY A NEW AND RELIABLE 
METHOD. 


“THE Census Officials,” said SLOPER, abusively, 
“Ne’er will succeed in obtaining conclusively 

Half the statistics they wish to make mention of, 

Since human nature they've no comprehension of ! 
“T,” murmured SLOPER, with laudable vanity, 

“1, who am versed in the ways of humanity, 

I, only I, can with crafty capacity 

Get ail the schedules filied up with veracity. 

Let me go forth, then, and see how durned eas'ly I'll 
Take the durned census of all the durned measly isle!" 


So SLOPER (regardless what cash he expended) a 
Million of schedules got printed ; then wended a- 
Way, while afar his meek accents resounded, “ I'll 
Jolly soon censusize this yer confounded isle ! 
SLOPER’S rare knowledge of nature will merrily 
Carry him right through the business ; yea, verily, 
SLOPER'S rare plan will succeed so supernally, 
England will doubtless adopt it eternally !!" 


What was his plan?’ Why, the Sprig of Nobility 
Knocked at each door, and with quiet civility 

Coaxed ev'ry householder from his obscurity 

Forth, to drink deep to the Pattern of Purity. 

Then, while the citizen quaffed his libation, the 
Eminent pumped from him all information the 
Schedules demanded—yea, e’en to the strength of his 
Arms, and the height of his kids, and the length of his 
Nose. For the Ancient, with clever sagacity, 

Knows how mint juleps will gender loquacity ! 


'Twas ten of the morn when the Eminent started his 
Census career: but alas! how departed his 

Glory at ten of the evening, when wearily 

SLOPER sat moaning in solitude drearily. F 
Twenty-four men he had pumped of their histories, 
Twenty-four hearts he ha: proved for their mysteries, 
Forty-eight hands he had shaken excitedly 

Ninety-six drinks he had paid for delightedly ! 

Hence, in a prison cell's baleful obscurity, 
Blind-paralytic, the Pattern of Purity 

Moaned, “ Though | meantsh to take shenshus (hic) loocidly, 
Jam'd if I jon’t think I’ve LOSHT shenshes joocidly !!" 


—_——_—_——— 


UNKIND. 

“My Belinda is so passionately devoted to tennis,” said Mrs. 
Bladder, as she watched the beauteous Bel. bouncing bonnily after 
the bouncing ball and playing the “deuce” with the new curate, 
who couldn't get anything but “love,” and at whom the Olive 
Branchess was making a dead set, And old Snarler, just like him, 
chimed in with, “ Yes, she’s a very racketty girl.” 

pa 


A CRIKETY CHIRP. 
Now cricketing for girls is all the go, 
They really ought to understand the game ; 
For there isn’t much about it they don’t know, 
So I’ve no doubt they'll win success and fame. 


They're always good at running up a “score” ; 
They also understand the use of “ pads” ; 
They know as much about a “ catch,’ or more 

As any of our innocent young lads. 


a 
*.* Subscribers of not less than a Shilling will receive ( post: 
Sree) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LAST WEEK £33 Os. 54d. 
ALLY SLOPER, Esq. (weekly donation), £1; J. WOOD, 18.5 THOMAS WALKER. 
ls.: H. G. MAYHO, 18.3 W. PARSONS, 28.; G. H. POWELL, 18.3 FRANCO, 14: 
A.J. TONRIN, 1s. SAM DAVIFS, 18.2 A FRIEND, 18,3; F, GOWLER, Is.; JOUSN 
BURGESS, 1s.; 5. T. RILEY, 1s.; H. SHEPHERD, 1s, 
Making a total received up to August 5th, 1890—£34 14s. 54d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


CURRANT ACCOUNTS—Grocers’ bills. 
WHEN is a ship like the letter EK ?—When it’s in mid ocEan. 
McGooseELeEY says that “ Darkest Africa” has one redeeming 
fenture. ‘Mid all its dusky ones it has no “ Black Maria.” 
BRITISH MUSEUM PARADOX.—The books most often giren up 
by the students are the “kept books.” 
“FISHERMAN'S PARADOX.—A shrimp-boat costs a good many 
pounds, yet a shrimp bought costs less than a farthing ! 
SMUGGLERS’ MoTTO.—Let us prey. 
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SLOPER'S SELEOT LIBRARY. 
THE SECOND FLOOR MYSTERY. 


(By AN EXTREMELY INSTINGUISHED MODERN DEFECT1\ E.) 


Ss 
CHAPTER IV, 

THis idea to havea look at the house might possibly have struck 
a commonplace mind at the very first moment after hearing the 
story of the men 
at the counter. But 
it is just by such 
rash leaps toa con- 
clusion that com- 
monplace 
betray the fact 
that they have 
commonplace 
minds, 1 decline 
to be accused of 
having a common- 
place mind, and as 
the resolve to see 
the house was only 
come to after two 
hours’ close rea- 
soning and four 
brandies and aplit 
sodas, it is evident 
to all that it was 
the matured 
thought of a sin- 

ularly great intel- 
lect. 

The question of 
a disguise was one 
that required more 
thought, however. 
Theastreet in which 
the house of the 
mystery was situ- 
: ated was a very 
mixed one, so faras regarded inhabitants and the quality of liquors 
sold. I was well known to the inhabitants, and | was acquainted 
with the liquids. To go in my ordinary every day appearance was, 
of course, not to be thought of—that would be unworthy of my great 
position as an extremely distinguished modern defective and it was 
evident that I must do nothing to detract from that eminence. 

I had a liberal choice of disguises in the wardrobe depart- 
ment of the defective service. There was a chastely simple 
Zulu costume, but the last defective who had worn it had to be 
sent to Pasteur’s Hydrophobic Infirmary for repairs, because 
a dog had eaten three mouthfuls from those unprotected portions 
of his anatomy before he had had time to brain it with his war-club, 
On the other hand there was a suit of plate mail of the fourteenth 
century, which afforded ample protection to the body, but had 
other disadvantages. When its wearer trod on a bit of orange-peel 
he usually sailed to the earth with a crash, as if creation had 
collapsed ; and, 
once down, he 
had to stay till 
they got a der- 
rick along to 
raise him to his 
feet again. An 
attempt had 
been made to 
overcome these 

disadvantages, 

and there was a 
neat travelling 
derrick added to 
the wardrobe 
department, but 
it was rarely 
used. Its pro- 
gress through 
the streets 
caused much in- 
convenience, 
and there was 
some belief that 
the Chief Com- 
missioner of 
Police would 
ultimately pro- 
hibit the use of 
the armour 
plate, in conse- 
quence of the 
trouble it 
engendered. I could go as Lord Randolph Churchill, or as Mr. 
Gladstone, or as ALLY SLOPER, or as Henry Irving, or J. 1. Toole 
but all these were comparatively common, and most of them had 
been used before. I felt that 1 must strike out something entirely 
new and novel. I cogitated for over an hour, then I struck my 
forehead with the palm of my hand, and cried, “ Eureka!” 

Stepping into the retiring room, I half filled a basin of water. 
and selectinga piece of 8 soap,* I rubbed it between my hands, 
With the lather produced by the process, I cautiously anointed my 
face, which | then rubbed vigorously with my hands, Continuing 
this for some time, I then removed the soap with water, carefully 
dried my face and hands, and taking from the inside lining of my 
hat a spotlessly clean paper collar, | put it round my neck. Step- 
ping out to where the man at the counter still waited, I firmly said— 

“Whom do you wish to see?" 

“The Great Brooks,” said he. 

“J am the Great Brooks!" I firmly replied. 


Sailed to the earth with a crash. 


BROOKS’ ISCUISES 


Been used before. 


A ghastly palor spread over his face, his eye became glassy, he 
leaned heavily on the counter, and, in a hoarse voice, cried— 
“Great heavens, it is he! 1 never would have known him!" 
Then the man at the counter fainted. 
(To be continued next week.) 


© Our advertising rates can be learned on application to the commercial 
department.—Eb, * A. 8,” 
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| THE “F.O5." PORTRAIT GALLERY. AT A TORQUAY BOARDING HOUSE. 


s 


——= 


of ‘er wind ? 


, U 2 | Ancient Mariner, Drinks I guess the name o' that hoas 
Arpac NT) o’ yourn, guv'nor, 
j (¢}) NS\b MLN | Party on hired hack. Done! 
\ mang) | | A. M, Why, Seabreeze. Ain't it down for the beneg: 


No, 164.—MR. WEEDON GROSSMITH, F.O.S. 


eg raged gee whose features it hy open fe — 
H.’ this week will doubtless be recogniz y many of our She. Have you ever been to Torquay before, Mr. Newcome ? ; 
readers as those of one of the cleverest comedians that ever trod He. No, 1 pass say I have; bata Beother of mine stayed seven years in the neighbourhood, ALLY went to Trouville on Bank Holiday to try his 
theatrical boards. Born undera lucky planet, our hero has been [But he didn't explain that it was at the convict establishment at Dartmoor skill as * Baigneur de Danvers” before introducing the 
‘ one of Fortune's most favoured children throughout his lifetime, that his fraternal relation had resided. Oh, no! fashion in England. 
everything attempted by him turning out successful. His first ee & e : eS 
et hit = ares. perhaps, would be a better == — asa RI 
entist. ne rapidity with which he drew teeth from the jaws 
and money from the pockets of suffering patients, soon gained A T °) O S U Cc Cc E S S F U L E Xx Lis E M E N T. 
for him great notoriety, and he was at once dubbed the champion 
pain provider, Laughing gas was entirely unneeded by t'! 
persons placing themselves under his care, as his extraordinary 
grimaces were sufficient to send the most strong nerved man into 
convulsions, We next hear of him asa money lender, commenc- 
ing with a capital of five shillings. He, in the space of two 
years, increased it into a small fortune, with which he retired 
into private life forthe i of six months, At the end of this 
{ period, Weedon, having blewed all his ready, took to the stage, 
where he steadily gained for himself great popularity. Chiefly 
because of his humorous powers, our hero was created F.O.S., 
and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him November 
12th, 1887."— Debrett Improved, 


“ Proper, ain't it, Bill? Like a couple of bloomin’ toffs a-ridin’ in the Park! Waike woa-back! Blamed if the old knacker ain't as boozed as a boiled owl 1 Got the 
‘er up a bit, she seems a bit gapy.”—(2.) “ Now, look ‘ere, anyone as understands | blind staggers!"——(4.) "Ere! ‘elp! perleece!! The bloomin’ old cat'smeat’s got the 
‘orses, same as I do, ‘1! tell yer as wot she warnts isa gallon o' gin an beer ina pail | jimjams!—gone fair orf ‘er chump!”——(5.) Triumphant wind up in the horsepowl. 


EGGS-ASPERATING. SEA-SONABLE ABBERATION. 
(Poor deluded man!) 


~ 
lens jy) 
til 
‘6. 
i) 


(1.) Bill and ‘Arry club together to take out their holiday in horse exercise. | like this ‘ere; tnat maike ‘er step out, you'll see.”——(3.) “Hi! ‘ere ! ‘old ‘ard’ 


The silly season is now approaching, and tales of the sea- 
serpent will soon be prevalent. The Eminent suggests a change 
| this year, The above picture speaks for itself, 


| 
“This nasty egg's spurted all over my frock.” | a 
“Ha, that's because you're not egg-spurt at opening it.” | “T wish, Dora, yon wonld go abont twenty paces, and sce what sort of a seronn 
pe [And then he found a half-quarten loaf playing round the side of his head, he | should make photographed like this, and I'll run home for my camera—so we mu 
j OUR BACK GARDEN. called it woman's temper. Silly man, what else could he expect! | alter our position until I get back.” ee 
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